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ever, and the western coast of the island continent there was
still a great stretch of unknown country from the coast-line of
the Great Australian Bight away into the unexplored interior.
To the squatters in the west it was a very important thing to
open up a line of communication by road to Adelaide, Mel-
bourne, and Sydney, and it was equally desirable for the
colonists of New South Wales and Victoria to join bands with
tbe south-west settlements.

The right man for attaining this object was found in Edward
Eyre, a prosperous squatter who had already shown his gifts
for exploration by journeying at his own cost to the desert laud
around Lake Torrens. With admirable generosity and public
spirit Eyre volunteered to sell the greater part of his stock for
the purpose of equipping an expedition which he was willing to
lead across the unknown country, provided the Government
would make up the necessary balance of the expense. This
having been arranged, Eyre, with a small party of black boys
and John Baxter, his overseer, made a preliminary journey
from Adelaide to Flinders Range and Lake Torrens in order to
discover whether it would be possible to find a way through the
inland country to the west. Their sufferings were very severe
during this first stage of the great attempt Their way
lay through a barren desert of sand and scrub, and the agony
caused by a lack of water during their weary marches under a
scorching sun was intensified by the tantalizing illusion of the
mirage. Often as they groped onwards, with parched throats
and swollen tongues, they would see before them in the distance
a vision of silvery lakes margined with green trees and washing
the banks of lovely little islands. So real did the illusion seem
that the travellers would push on, with panting breath and
stumbling footsteps, to slake their thirst in those smiling waters,
only to find with despair that the vision disappeared .as they
advanced, and the barren plain still stretched before them.

The deadly monotony of the journey was occasionally broken
by encounters with blackfellows, generally solitary wanderers
who fled howling at the sight.of the strangers. Once they came